HONOURED

To a Calcutta bank official:

DEAR SIR,

Under the sheer tyranny of misfortune I have
been, at present, confined to bed and reluctantly
prevented from paying your goodself my last
visit at this time of your sad departure from
Calcutta.

As my gum bled profusely owing to the ex-
traction of a tooth, I am still under the influence
of nervous debility, which causes my heart to
palpitate every now and then and am instructed
by my medical attendant not to get out of home
or undergo any slight labour, which may prove
seriously dangerous to my life, but to have
absolute rest for a fortnight at least.

Under such circumstances, although you Have
been kind enough to grant me leave of absence,
yet considering the present weakness of my
health, I cannot make out whether I shall be
actually in a position to resume my duties at the
expiration of my leave. However, it is no doubt
illuck that my invalid constitution deprived my
unfortunate self of a parting interview with my
noble and kindhearted master like your goodself,
whose modest dealings, generous treatment, ap-
preciation of merit and even-handed justice will
hardly be effaced from the pages of my memory.
Ever praying to the Almighty your future pros-
perity and welfare and bid goodbye with heart
full and eyes dim with the effusions of depression.
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